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BESSIE: I thought he wasn't fit to take a taxi by himself.
MRS. MILLER: That was very kind of you. Fin sure.  I'll

give you a nice supper.   I'm very gkd Sheppey asked

you to drop in.

FLORRIE: [Suspiciously.] But I thought you fainted after the

shop shut.
SHEPPEY: So I did. We'd just been 'aving a bottle of Bzz to

celebrate the occasion and the others 'ad gone,
FLORRIE: [Acidly.] Oh, I see.
SHEPPEY: Now look 9ere, Florrie, I want you and *er to be

friends.   I want you to be a sister to ?er.   And I want

mum to be a mother to ?er.

FLORRIE: The acquaintance is a bit short for that, isn't it?
SHEPPEY: She's in trouble, mum, and I want you to *elp *er.

That evening when I fainted she 'adn't 'ad a bit of food

all day and I don't believe she's *ad much to-day either.

She ain't got a place to sleep to-night, so I said we'd give

*er a shake-down here.
MRS. MILLER: Sheppey, we 'aven't got room.

SHEPPEY: Yes, we *ave. There's the attic and we can rig up

that old bed you said you was going to sell.
MRS. MILLER: I wouldn't like to ask anybody to sleep in

that.
BESSIE: Didn't I tell you?  I knew they wouldn't like it.

It's all right. Ill manage somehow.
SHEPPEY: [To his wife] To oblige me, my dear. If you say

no, it means the Embankment or the streets.
FLORRIE: Well, she'd be at home there, wouldn't she?
SHEPPEY: You speak when you're spoken to, Florrie.   [To

bis wife] She's a nice woman and a good woman. You

can't deceive me.  It's not often I ask you to do me a

favour.
MRS. MILLER: [Giving in] I'll be glad to 'ave you to siay

the night, Miss.